CHAPTER 123 


August 23, 2011 


Mornin’! Your leg in good condition? 


It was morning, and once again Justin found himself being rudely awoken by 
Yosuke. Seriously; when did it suddenly become his duty to insure Justin didn’t 
catch even a single wink of sleep? Justin groaned as he slowly pushed himself up in 
his bed, rubbing his eyes feverishly as he tried to wake himself up. Or perhaps just 
because he was rather annoyed; who even knew? All he knew was that was one hell 
of a question to wake someone up with. Especially when Justin’s leg had been fine. | 
mean, who the hell calls someone up just to check on the condition of random 
limbs? Yosuke apparently. 


“What in the fuck are you talking about now...” Justin mumbled a bit, slightly 
irritated, slightly confused, and one hundred percent exhausted. 


Remember how | mentioned how we should all go to the beach before? Why not go 
today? Yosuke clarified only slightly. Justin still wasn’t getting the whole remark 
about his leg; but at least he knew what Yosuke was calling him up for. It was true 
they had all made plans to go to the beach, and while Justin wasn’t exactly thrilled 
about sitting in the sun and frying while the others swimmed, he supposed there 
was no real harm in showing up. Besides; any excuse to see Chie in her swimsuit 
aga- Holy hell I’m turning into Yosuke. What the fuck is wrong with me? 


“Yeah, that really doesn’t answer the whole leg thing.” Justin remarked as he stood 
up from his bed, stretching his back out a bit. It wasn’t like he could really say no to 
Yosuke since they had already agreed on this a while back. Seemed like he should 
probably get ready to get going soon. 


Well, you're using your skateboard, right? Yosuke questioned. Well that made a 
little more sense; Justin had to use his legs to skate after all. Didn’t make the 
question any less weird; but it at least explained his thought process. Yeah; he 
should be good to go... Though that did bring up another question. Justin was taking 
his skateboard, right? What exactly was Maya going to take? The bus? He doubted 
the bus even went out that far. Maybe he’d just give her his skateboard and stay 
behind. She’d probably have a lot more fun than he would anyway. 


“So uh... How exactly is Maya supposed to get there?” Justin questioned. He didn’t 
even know why he bothered asking Yosuke that. Seemed like the answer would be 
pretty obvious given that this was Yosuke he was talking too. Looked like the 
Skateboard was going to be the way to go. 


Huh? | thought she was hitching a ride with me? Yosuke remarked. Still shooting for 
the ‘up, close and personal plan,’ apparently. Justin wasn’t exactly pleased that 
Yosuke thought he was going to be able to get away with pulling that shit on his 
sister. | mean, of all the girls he could have been doing that shit with; he picked 
Maya. The only way Yosuke could have buried himself deeper with this plan was if 
he tried that shit with Chie. Justin would plant him six feet in the ground if he ever 
so much as thought about that, though. 


“Yosuke... Do you think I’m stupid?” Justin choked up with pure anger into his cell- 
phone. Again; another stupid question. He most definitely did think Justin was 
stupid; otherwise he wouldn’t have even tried to pull this shit in the first place. 


What...? I-It’s not like that. Yosuke lied horribly into the phone. Besides, it’s not like 
she has any other options. He continued. He sort of had a point; the only way 
everyone was going to get to the beach today was if someone hitched a ride. Justin 
COULD give her the skateboard, but then he’d have to hitch a ride with someone. 
That actually wouldn’t be all that bad... except it would be kind of weird if Justin was 
sitting in the back of the scooter and not the front. Usually it’s the girl that does 
that, right? And it’s not like Justin could drive a scooter; he didn’t have a license. No, 
he’d have to sit in the back; no ifs ands or buts about it. And that meant he’d look 
like an idiot. 


“..I'll just let Maya use the skateboard; you guys can go without me.” Justin 
eventually settled on. He’d rather no body look like an idiot than him go to the 
beach any day of the week. Really; anything to stop Yosuke from pulling this stupid 
shit with the motorcycle again. Of course; Yosuke had been anticipating something 
along those lines. He already had a plan on how to convince Justin to come along. 
One single sentence was all he needed. 


Hmm? But | thought you wanted to see Chie in a swimsuit again? 


Okay; Yosuke might have been a complete genius. What a manipulative bastard. 
Justin wasn’t sure what part about this scared him more though; the part where 
Yosuke had managed to get into Justin’s mind and convince him in a single 
sentence, or the part where Justin had been convinced by the prospects of seeing 
his girlfriend in a bikini. He truly was turning into Yosuke. Give into your feelings; 
you know it to be true. 


I’m not hearing a no. 


“Hey, shut up.” Justin growled into the phone, slightly embarrassed. Goddamn this 
was slowly turning into a very creepy phone call. It was quiet for a moment before 
Justin sighed in defeat. Who would have thought his will could be so easily shaken 
by a swimsuit? “Goddammit, fine. But | swear to god if you try anything funny, if | 


hear the slightest sound of pleasure coming out of your mouth, if | see so much as a 
SMILE; | will rip your fucking dick off and shove it down your throat. You hear me?” 
Justin threatened Yosuke over the phone. He was one hundred percent serious too. 


Already on my way. Yeah; it was starting to look like Justin would have to go 
through with it. Clearly Yosuke was looking forward to it if he was already riding 
over her... And wait... Could you even talk on the cell-phone while riding a 
motorcycle? Wouldn’t that fuck with your balance? Oh man; this was just getting 
scarier and scarier the more Justin thought about it. He sighed as he quickly flipped 
his phone close before throwing some clothes on: A black Ghostbusters t-shirt and 
his usual black jeans. He slowly walked down the stairs to find Maya was already 
awake, watching Donatello march around in his tank. Apparently she loved animals 
so much, she was losing sleep just to watch a turtle walk around. 


“Having fun?” Justin questioned sarcastically. Maya didn’t even speak, she just 
nodded a bit, very absorbed in what she was doing. Was it possible to have an 
addiction to animals? Because if you could, it was very possible that Maya did in 
fact have a problem. “...Yosuke just called; apparently we're all going to the beach 
today.” Well that caught Maya’s attention anyway, detaching her attention away 
from the turtle for a moment. 


“Oh cool.” 


“You're gonna have to hitch a ride with someone though... That okay with you?” 
Justin questioned. Maya didn’t seem at all surprised by this revelation, pushing 
herself up from the couch and straightening out her skirt. In all honesty, she was 
sort of expecting it; and not at all opposed to it. She would be more concerned if 
Yosuke wasn’t the one who had suggested the idea. She didn’t want anyone to get 
the idea that it was weird. It kind of was in a way; but it was her kind of weird, so 
she supposed it was alright in the end. 


“| thought we already decided that.” Maya remarked aloud. Justin just shook his 
head slightly; this was very concerning. If only Maya knew about Yosuke’s ‘up, close 
and personal’ plan. She’d change her tune almost immediately; no doubt about it. 
“Now where did | put my swimsuit...” Maya murmured allowed, eyes scanning the 
room. All of her possessions were scattered about the living room, after-all, so it had 
to be here somewhere. Justin’s pupils dilated in slight horror as the remark left her 
mouth. 


“Oh don’t even tell me you let Yosuke ‘help’ you pick one up...” Justin gagged 
Slightly. What a horrifying thought. Maya’s eyes dropped into a slight glare at the 
remark. So what if she did? She didn’t of course; but would it really be a problem if 
she did? She trusted him more with that shit than she would anyone else; especially 
Justin. If she didn’t know better, Maya would almost think Justin was jealous. Which 
would be kind of cool; but you know that wasn’t happening anytime soon. It would 
just be too weird with that whole brother-sister thing going on. 


“Uh, no. | can do my own shopping thank you very much.” Maya remarked, walking 
about the living room. It was a moment before she finally found what she was 
looking for, holding it up for a moment to look at it before dropping it back down to 
her side. “Here we go; be right back.” Maya declared before wandering off with her 
swimsuit, departing to change. Justin just hoped to god she was going to wear that 
under her normal clothes; because otherwise, this would be weird. 


She did for the record; she came back out a couple of minutes later, still wearing 
her normal clothes, only with the bikini underneath. And for a while after that, it was 
quiet as they just sat on the couch watching out after Donatello. But eventually the 
silence was broken by the sound of motorcycles outside, cuing the two to be on 
their merry way. Justin slowly opened the door, skateboard in hand, taking a sigh as 
he saw the rest of the group already there with their motorcycles... And roller 
blades in Teddie’s case. Kanji had a bike, but he supposed that was alright by 
comparison. 


“And here comes the cavalry.” Justin joked, walking up to the gang of motorcyclists. 
Everyone seemed excited to be on their way to the beach; and why wouldn’t they 
be? Seemed like a hell of a way to end the summer, right? Maya slowly approached 
Yosuke’s scooter, slightly impressed. Why? Who the hell knew? It wasn’t even an 
impressive scooter; it was fucking orange for Christ’s sake. 


“Wow; nice... scooter.” Maya remarked, pausing to try to find the right word for it. It 
definitely wasn’t a motorcycle that was for sure. Yosuke smiled a little bit at Maya’s 
fascination with his bike. They told him that pheromone stuff was bullshit. He’d like 

to think it was working pretty well. 


“She’s my pride and joy.” Yosuke remarked with only slight sarcasm, trying to 
imitate a biker’s voice. Maya giggled slightly at his horrible impression. It wasn’t 
accurate or funny; but she supposed it was the thought that counted. “Would you 
care to join me for a ride, madam?” Yosuke continued, doing that stupid salesman 
voice he had done when Justin first met him months back. It was just as terrible now 
as it was done. Maya blushed slightly; seemed he was getting a little bit ahead of 
himself. | mean, were they leaving already? All the same; she supposed she was 
going to have to get on eventually anyway. 


“S-Sure...” Maya remarked, cheeks completely red. “Uh... H-How does this work?” 
She questioned, not really sure how to begin. 


“Just toss your leg over the back of the seat behind me.” Yosuke instructed a wide 
grin on his face. Maya nodded a bit before following through, timidly lifting her leg 
up to throw it over the side of the bike, taking a seat behind Yosuke. You should 
have seen the look on Yosuke’s face when he got a slight upskirt glance. Of course; 
since it was jeans that Maya wore under the skirt, he didn’t see anything, but you 
know. Guys will be guys. After Maya finally took a seat behind him, he slowly turned 
his head around to look her in the eye. “Alright... Now just wrap your arms around 


my waist... Uh, so you don’t fall off | mean.” Yosuke blushed slightly as he 
instructed her; he didn’t really realize how awful that sounded. Maya nodded a bit, 
cheeks red hot as she slowly snaked her arms around his stomach. 


“L-like this?” Maya stuttered slightly; wanting to make sure she wasn’t making 
Yosuke uncomfortable. In actuality; it was quite the contrary. They were totally right 
about the squeeze play shit for the record. This had to be the best idea he had ever 
had. It took every fiber of his being not to squeal with pleasure as her body pressed 
up against his back. He did smile profusely though in the process. A motion that 
Justin noticed. He warned Yosuke. 


“Yes, perfect.” Yosuke remarked, reaching up towards the front of his bike to grab a 
pair of sunglasses he had been wearing prior to pulling up to the house. He slowly 
slipped the glasses on in an attempt at trying to look like a badass. It only slightly 
worked. Yosuke flipped his hair back slightly before reaching down to turn on the 
radio. Goddamn could it BE any louder? 


Welcome to the jungle 

We got fun 'n' games 

We got everything you want 
Honey we know the names 

We are the people that can find 
Whatever you may need 

If you got the money honey 

We got your disease 


“Yosuke...” Justin growled, glaring at him profusely. Yosuke had been nodding his 
head slightly in time to the music until Justin spoke up. When he turned to see the 
angered expression on Yosuke’s face, he already knew he should be afraid. Don’t so 
much as smile, Justin had told him. He didn’t actually think Justin was serious. 
Yosuke stared at him with frightened eyes for only a moment, before quickly turning 
the key on his motorcycle and driving off. Justin quickly slammed his skateboard 
down and pursued. 


He came pretty close to grabbing him by the neck too. 


“You know... I’m starting to get nervous...” 


All the guys, minus Kanji, were standing on the beach, waiting for the girls to finish 
getting changed. Yosuke had a slightly bruised eye from when Justin had caught up 


to him, but by this point, he had just shrugged it off. You could have imagined 
Maya’s reaction, though. She wasn’t too pleased; mostly because she wasn’t really 
in on Yosuke’s twisted, perverted plan. Regardless; they all stood there in their 
swimsuits (minus Justin, of course,) waiting for the girls. Yosuke was getting a little 
frantic and uneasy. 


“We're at the ocean. Which means swimsuits. Which means, Risette live and in 
person! What are the ramifications here...? Am | using up my lifetime supply of luck 
with this?” Yosuke mused frantically out loud, less than modest thoughts coursing 
through his mind. Of course; while he was looking forward to Rise in a swimsuit as 
well, he was more looking forward to Maya. He just wouldn’t dare to say it out loud 
after this morning. His eye was still a little sore; but hey, at least he still had his 
dick. He’d count that as a victory in its own right. Justin passed Yosuke a glare of 
disappointment. 


“Have you learned NOTHING since this morning?” Justin questioned. He should have 
known by now that ogling the girls the way he was did not ever end well for him. 
Yosuke sighed slightly. He learned that Justin was not worth pissing off, and that’s 
about it. He missed the days when Chie was the one to beat the shit out of him. At 
least he had always known where she was going to try and plant her foot; at least 
he knew to wear a cup. You never knew with Justin. 


“| gues-... Whoa...” Yosuke cut himself off, jaw dropping in the process. Justin was 
going to take that as the girls approaching in the distance. And sure enough; he was 
right. The girls soon approached them from across the horizon; most of them sort of 
flustered to find the guys still standing there in the sand. The only ones not really 
embarrassed were Rise (which was sort of to be expected,) and Maya... Though that 
changed once she caught a glance of Yosuke. Subsequently, most of the guys on 
the sand’s jaws hung slightly ajar as the girls approached them; the singular 
exception being Justin. But then, he did make a slight sign of the cross on his chest 
to thank God; his cheeks red hot as he spotted Chie in all of her beauty. 


“H-How come you guys are here? You should be in the water!” Chie stuttered a bit 
with embarrassment. Was the exact same thing that had gotten the guys kicked 
over a waterfall months ago; were they REALLY going to try risking it again? Plus, 
let’s face it: Chie could be really self-conscious about her appearances at times; 
especially when it came to wearing a swimsuit. The same could probably be said of 
Yukiko. Maya... not so much. It was just her heart pounding that had made her want 
to shrink away from the sight of the object of her affections. And Rise might as well 
have been a stripper with the way she tried to strut her stuff around all the time. 


“Oh, were you waiting for us?” Rise questioned, slight flattery in her voice. Or 
perhaps just egotism; Justin wouldn’t put it beside a person so into themselves and 
their appearances as Rise to just take any opportunity to delude themselves into 
believing she was being ogled by the guys. 


“Dude, that’s just insane...!” Yosuke remarked, eyes wide with pleasure as he eyed 
the girls. He was keeping his head aimed at Rise, but he was very subtly trying to 
make side glances at Maya. For the most part it went unnoticed. Except for by 
Maya; who had been carefully observing his expression. Every time his eyes darted 
over to her for a short moment, her cheeks grew redder and redder. Any redder and 
you might have thought she had sunburn already. She did sunburn easily after all 
thanks to her pale skin. “Summer...is...awesome!” 


“Hey... were you checking me out Senpai?” Rise tried to play dumb and innocent in 
an attempt at being flirtatious again. Of course, while Rise was enjoying the 
exposure, the other girls weren’t so much. Yukiko’s face was bright red at this point. 
Hell, almost everyone’s faces were red. Made you wonder whether going to the 
beach was such a good idea if all they were going to do was get flustered. 


“Um, can we get going into the water...?” Yukiko pleaded slightly, trying to hide her 
body from the world. If there was a downside to going to the beach, it was that you 
suddenly became some sort of sex object to be ogled by the boys. Let’s face it; all 
of the guys were looking at at least one of the girls. Save Kanji, but that’s because 
he wasn’t present. And honestly; Justin doubted he’d really stare at them anyway. 


“Chie-chan, Rise-chan, Maya-chan, and Yuki-chan all win the Ladies of Summer 
competition.” Teddie spoke up, infaturiated by the appearances of the four. They 
probably should have known bringing Teddie along would be a bad thing. Especially 
given the floatie he wore around his waist. Seemed he couldn’t swim either; which 
was understandable since it appeared there was no water in the television world. 
And if you’re wondering why Justin couldn’t do the same thing, the reason was 
simple: He didn’t want to look like an idiot. And no, he had no intention of learning 
to swim today, or anytime for that matter. Which is a shame, because that’s a really 
useful skill to have. “I’m surrounded by such beautiful mermaids. | feel like this 
could be my chance for a summer romance...” 


“Beastiallity is illegal in most state. I’m going to assume the same applies here.” 
Justin remarked snidely. Besides, let’s face it; who would Teddie even think he had a 
chance of scoring with. Chie and Yukiko were already in relationships, and Maya 
already had her eye on Yosuke. The most he was going to be able to get was Rise; 
and let’s get real: it was far more likely for Rise to screw Kanji than it was Teddie. 
And that was saying something. And speaking of the devil... 


“_,.Where’s Kanji?” Rise questioned after a moment, scanning the area for any sign 
of him. Everyone was here except for him, so where the hell was this guy. It was 
true that he was taking forever to get changed; had to have been one hall of a 
bathing suit if it took him that long to pull his pants down. 


“| bet he’s still worn out. Riding all that way on a bike really did a number on him.” 
Yosuke considered aloud. It seemed like the best explanation for why he was 
moving like molasses going uphill in the middle of January... with crutches. Not that 


they really needed to ponder for very long, as it seemed Yukiko was able to make 
out his figure approaching them in the distance. 


“Oh, here he comes.” Yukiko announced, poking her head above the others to get a 
better view. Indeed it was him. The guys turned around to greet him, only to be 
greeted themselves by Kanji and his... interesting choice in swimsuit. A speedo to 
be precise. That might have explained why he was taking so long. Most every single 
person at the beach turned red with embarrassment; hell, Yukiko outright looked 
away, trying to avert her gaze from the strange sight in front of her. The only one 
who didn’t really seem all that embarrassed by all of this was Maya; who didn’t 
really see the problem. Even Justin found himself slightly flabbergasted by his 
choice in apparel. But as always, he figured the best way to deal with this kind of 
situation was awkward humor and sarcasm. 


“HEL-lo!” Justin remarked loudly, eyes wide as they dropped down to his crotch 
area. “And you all laughed at me for wanting to see Kanji’s swimsuit.” Justin felt his 
head jolt forward as Chie knocked him across the backside of his head. She knew he 
was joking, but that whole ‘being gay for Kanji’ shit was really annoying. You have a 
girlfriend, asshole; if you’re going to make those jokes, don’t do it in front of me! 


“Dude... What is that!?” Yosuke shouted, completely and utterly horrified. Did Kanji 
have no common decency, or did he really just not get it? He couldn’t be THIS 
clueless, right? Turns out; yes, yes in fact he was that clueless. He didn’t even get 
what everyone was freaking out about. 


“What's what?” 


“Your swimsuit! What else would | mean!?” Yosuke shouted, every fiber of his being 
shouting out with disgust and anger. Why was he so angered by Kanji’s choice in 
swimwear? Could just be his homophobia speaking again, could be something else. 
Justin sure as hell didn’t know. All he knew was he might have been over-reacting 
just a tad much. Yeah, his swimsuit was a little... awkward, for lack of a better word; 
but it was covering his junk, and that was good enough, right? 


“It’s your basic black.” Kanji remarked, still not really getting why Yosuke was 
freaking out. It’s not the color or lack of pattern; it’s the lack of fucking everything. 


“I’m not talking about the color! | mean... | mean... the whole thing!” Yosuke 
stammered; tripping over his words as he tried to explain to the rather clueless 
Kanji. This better have been part of his grand plan to try and get the girls to see his 
junk, because otherwise, there was going to be a serious problem. And even if it 
was; did he really have to subjugate the guys to it too? Well, the guys besides 
Justin. He seemed into it for some inexplicable reason. “I’m seeing things | never 
needed to see!” 


“You’re the only one sayin’ stuff like that!” Kanji suddenly snapped, perhaps just 
starting to get the implications. Of course; even though Yosuke was the only one 
saying that, it was certainly going through everyone’s minds. Again, save Maya and 
MAYBE Justin. He was certainly thinking it, but he was putting an... interesting spin 
on his thoughts. One that most of the others were less than comfortable with. Kanji 
still didn’t get it though; which might have been for the best. If he did, he’d 
probably rip Justin’s spine out. 


“Don’t act like you’re not egging me on!” Yosuke shouted back with fury. Yeah, he 
was the only one saying something, but Kanji was really pushing it. Rise looked 
around the group for a moment, a slight expression of confusion on her face. 
Something was bothering her about all of this; something she had heard a while 
back. 


“Wait, Kanji. How come you’re not getting a nosebleed over me?” Rise questioned, 
much to the confusion of everyone else. She had heard at the school camping trip 
Kanji had gotten a nosebleed when he saw Chie and Yuikiko in their swimsuits. Of 
course, the truth of the matter was just that Chie had kicked him so fucking hard 
that he was still bleeding the next day. Not that anyone really knew that besides 
from Kanji, of course. Still, a strange question indeed. Kanji of course, knowing the 
real reason he got a nose bleed, didn’t get why he would be getting a nosebleed 
over Rise. 


“Huh? Why would that happen?” 


“What!?” Rise shouted pure anger going through her body. Apparently not being 
attractive enough to give Kanji a nosebleed was offensive to her. The ultimate 
insult; a fate worse than death. Justin didn’t really get what she was getting so 
worked up over anyway. Last he checked those two hated each other’s guts. Unless 
love was in the air the night of the festival or some shit. It probably wasn’t; at least, 
not for those two. It was for everyone that was actually with someone they liked, 
but Rise and Kanji didn’t like each other, so boom. 


“I’m surprised they can get this worked up over just some swimsuits.” Chie mused 
aloud as Rise, Yosuke, and Kanji suddenly burst out into a war over his swimsuit; 
insult and jabs being thrown every which way. If Justin had some popcorn, he’d 
probably be eating it right now as he watched with enthusiasm. Drama was what he 
lived for. Well, amongst other things; but it was up there on the list. 


“Geeze, they’re hopeless . I’m gonna go ahead and jump in the water! Chie-chan, 
Yuki-chan, Maya-chan! Let’s be mermaids!” Teddie declared, before quickly turning 
about and darting for the water, screaming his head off with excitement the entire 
way there. For some reason Chie wasn’t too pleased with that. Like it was a race to 
see who can get in the water first, but she had entirely missed the starting gun. 


“Hey, he went in first! C’mon you three. Let’s go!” Chie ordered everyone to rush in 
after Teddie. Everyone that wasn’t Rise, Kanji, Yosuke, or Justin that is. Felt kind of 
odd not even having the invitation outstretched to him, but Justin supposed it 
wasn’t like he could join them if he wanted to. What with him not having a bathing 
suit and all. He’d have to either go in fully clothed or in his underwear if he wanted 
to jump in. Both shitty ideas for different reasons. 


“Hopeless? Said the kettle to the pot.” Justin remarked snidely. 


“Found a vending machine.” 


Yosuke, Yu, and Maya had all jumped out of the water for a moment in search of 
something to drink. It was pretty hot out fair enough. Though really, they really 
could have just asked Justin to point them to it; what with him having nothing better 
to do than sit in the sand and drink Cola. That and make sand castles, but he made 
sure to destroy the evidence before the others were in viewing distance of his 
masterpiece. No one would ever know what kind of master sand-architect he was; it 
shall be forever buried in the sands below, a secret to all. 


“I'll go buy drinks. You guys want a soda?” Yosuke questioned. Yu nodded with 
acceptance while Maya denied his generous offer. Justin just snidely took a sip of 
the cola already in his hands, as though to say ‘I don’t know Yosuke, you tell me. Do 
you think | need another soda?’ Yosuke smiled at the group, taking a step forward 
to depart for the vending machine, when he was stopped dead in his tracks by a 
screech coming from Yukiko. Everyone turned around quickly, though nowhere near 
as quickly as Yu; who was prepared to dive into the water like he was David 
Hasselhoff or something. 


“My string’s getting undone!” Rise shouted, jumping a bit in the water. Yosuke’s 
eyes widened a little bit with anticipation. Holy shit; a wardrobe malfunction! This 
very well might be the best summer of his young life. He thought he might have had 
a heart attack for a brief moment. 


“Hey! Teddie! Watch the hands pal!” Chie shouted. Seemed it wasn’t so much an 
accident as it was Teddie perving it up again. The look on Justin’s face went from 
one of indifference to one of pure anger. He was going to literally rip the stuffing out 
of Teddie now. It was one thing to just be a creep around his girlfriend, it was one 
thing to undress her with his eyes. It was a WHOLE ‘nother thing LITERALLY trying to 
undress her. Oh he wasn’t just going to kill him. He was going to kill him, dedicate 
his life to learning how to resurrect the dead, bring him back to life, and then 
fucking kill him again! 


“Aww, don’t be so stingy! | think we’re due for a ‘wardrobe malfunction’...” Teddie 
explained. Justin out right tried to dart for the waters to kill Teddie. Of course, while 


Yosuke wouldn’t object to that normally, it was no secret Justin couldn’t swim. He’d 
kill Ted, and then what? Sink like a stone? Kind of anti-productive don’t you think? 
No, he could kill Ted later. For the moment though, letting him dive in would just be 
hazardous, if not stupid. Yu and Yosuke grabbed him by the arms as he tried to dig 
his fett through the sand, pushing his way to the shore. 


“I’m gonna fucking kill him, Yu!” Justin shouted, the grip on his wrists becoming 
harder and harder to maintain as he struggled. Yu had to hand it to him; when Justin 
wanted to kill someone, he was dedicated. Why, he’d make the perfect serial killer! 


That wasn’t as flattering as he thought it sounded at first. 


“Suddenly I’m glad | got out of the water.” Maya remarked aloud, watching with 
slight disgust as Teddie tried to cop a feel on the girls... And failed horribly. 
Although, her musings on the matter were soon interrupted by another scream. 
Kanji’s to be more precise. Justin stopped trying to break out of his grip for a 
moment, struck by a sudden wave of curiosity. Did Teddie seriously just...? Within 
moments, the figure of Kanji made its way out of the water, holding Teddie in his 
arm like he was a piece of luggage. Either Teddie was lightweight, or Kanji was one 
strong ass motherfucker. 


“Got you, you bastard!” Kanji scolded Teddie as he dragged him out to shore, a 
defeated expression on his face. This just worked out for everyone; now Justin could 
snap Teddie’s fucking neck without drowning. Kanji slowly began to walk towards 
the group, Teddie in tow under his arm, his limbs limp as they hung down. He 
wasn’t struggling to break free, that was for sure. 


“Busted...” 


“Hey, senpai! This stupid bear here...” Kanji started as he slowly progressed his way 
to the four of them. Probably not a good idea. Because as he slowly started to 
approach them, a horrifying revelation was thrown upon them. The wardrobe 
malfunction was entirely Kanji’s; his crotch barren of anything that resembled a 
swimsuit. A wave of horror swept over all the guy’s faces. Maya just sort of stared, 
with wide eyes. Like she was so disgusted she couldn’t avert her eyes. She just sort 
of made that ‘uh’ sound as she stared. Justin raised his arm up to shield her eyes for 
her, much to her gratitude. You’d think Maya would have been freaking out, but it 
seemed she wasn’t too offended by looking at some guy’s junk. Kind of concerning 
when you thought about it. 


“H-Hey, hey, HEY! Not cool!” Yosuek shouted, turning around to shield his eyes from 
the sight of Kanji’s junk just sort of... flopping about. How the hell did he not feel 
that? Seriously; he couldn’t feel that shit dangling about? It wasn’t even like he was 
lacking down there, so he couldn’t even say he didn’t notice the difference... And 


now Justin wanted to slap himself for think about the size of Kanji’s junk. But | 

mean, let’s be honest; what else COULD you think about when this sort of shit 
happened? It was almost automatic, of kind of disgusting. All Justin knew was he felt 
sort of... inferior. Let’s leave it at that. 


“You listenin’, Senpai?” Kanji spoke up, still not really noticing his lack of a swimsuit. 
You know; you had to wonder why Teddie hadn’t notice yet, what with his head 
RIGHT FUCKING THERE! | mean for Christ’s sake, with the way that thing was 
dangling it was a wonder it hadn’t smacked him upside the head yet. Hell, maybe it 
did. Good luck washing that one off Ted. 


“Wait. Hold it, time out!” Yosuke shouted, cutting Kanji off before they started 
playing another game of twenty questions. Way he figured it, the best way to 
explain something to Kanji was ‘show, don’t tell.’ “Uh... -L-Look down.” 


“Down?” Kanji questioned. It was a moment before he actually looked down; Teddie 
doing the same. They both jumped back in horror as the saw his junk just hanging 
down like that; or at least as much as he could in Teddie’s case. He was certainly 
freaked out at the very least; and for good reason. He didn’t even know he lost his 
speedo; so he had no fucking idea where it was now. Which meant... OH SHIT! “Holy 
shit, the wardrobe malfunction was mine!” Kanji shouted, trying to cover up his 
crotch to the best of his ability using Teddie as a shield. You can imagine Teddie 
was doing his damndest to try and avoid this. 


“What are you doing!? You need to cover up down there, dammit!” Yosuke barked 
at Kanji, begging him to hide his junk. For the women and children you see. Not that 
Maya hadn’t gotten a good glance of it; so he’s already scarred 25% of the girls at 
the beach so far. | mean, she wasn’t exactly mortified or anything, just very 
confused, if not somewhat interested in a bizarre, kind of disgusting way. She didn’t 
WANT to see his dick, mind you; but once you see something like that, it’s kind of 
hard to just avert your eyes and pretend it’s not there. Like a double-take, only far 
worse. 


“Il give up, | give up!” Teddie shouted as he squirmed around trying to break free. 
Kanji just sort of smacked him with his freehand, trying to get him to stop 
struggling. He didn’t like it any more than Teddie did, but it was a necessary evil. 
Besides, if he just kept his eyes closed; it would all just go by like nothing 
happened. 


“Hey, quit squirmin’! You run off and I’m toast!” 


“But if | don’t run off my dignity will be in ruins!” Teddie tried to plead with Kanji. 
Apparently his reputation was much more valuable than Kanji’s was. 


“Trust me Ted, your dignity was in ruins the moment you tried to force a wardrobe 
malfunction.” Maya remarked sarcastically from behind Justin’s hand shielding her 


eyes. She probably could have shielded it herself by this point, but whatever. Less 
strain on her arms as far as she was concerned. Plus, there was always going to be 
that urge to take another glance; and that in turn would just lead to her staring 
again. She didn’t need people getting the wrong idea. 


“Why don’t we take a break.” Yukiko’s voice suddenly spoke up from the waters 
they had all been lurking about for a while. One hell of a time to decide to take a 
break apparently! Everyone jumped back a little bit with fear. Perfect; now they 
needed to find a way to shield Kanji’s junk AND they had a time limit. It had started 
to occur to Justin that the guys were all forever cursed by God. And Maya by 
extension, apparently. Not that she would be the one to get shit for this. Unless 
people thought she was somehow responsible for Kanji being trunkless, in which 
case there was going to be a HUGE problem. 


“| need to put on more sunscreen.” 


“They're getting out of the water!” Yosuke shouted frantically; shit was about to hit 
the ceiling unless they found a way to hide Kanji’s indecency from the girls. “I’ll go 
look for something! Sit tight!” Yosuke ordered the orders before running off in 
search of anything that could cover Kanji’s pelvis. Anything at all would really due at 
this moment. That left Maya, Justin, and Yu to try and deal with this mess while 
Yosuke searched for something to cover him up. Yu passed a glance at the girls 
swimming towards shore, than back to Kanji, rubbing his chin slightly. 


“You're a man, let them dangle.” He remarked after a moment. Justin in turn had to 
take the hand he was using to cover Maya’s eyes to slap Yu upside the back of his 
head. And that in turn lead to Maya starring back down at Kanji’s crotch again. She 
was trying not to look; she really was. Honest. Yu just rubbed the back of his head 
as Justin glared at him. What was he nuts? Was he TRYING to get them all 
completely murdered!? Yeah, that might have been a funny joke if they weren’t all 
going to be dead in a few seconds! 


“Hell yeah! A man should... Nah, that’s pushing it. I’d be in some serious shit!” Kanji 
remarked, suddenly realizing Yu’s remark was actually really fucking stupid. This 
wasn’t Greece or anything like that after all; you couldn’t just walk around with your 
junk hanging out. And given the look that Maya was giving his uh... crotch; it 
probably wasn’t such a good idea. Seriously, why was she doing that anyway? He 
got it; his dick was hanging out. No need to keep looking at it. 


“| can hear the harps...” Teddie murmered, a sorrowful tone to his voice. It seemed 
he believed this to be the end. And no one could really blame him. Well actually 
they could since this was all his fault to begin with. What the hell was he doing 
tugging at Kanji’s crotch anyway? Was he NOT looking at whose strings he was 


tugging!? 
“Stay with us, Ted!” 


“Alright! Kanji, | found something!” Yosuke called out as he came dashing back with 
his solution... seaweed. No I’m not shitting you. Seaweed. He literally thought about 
covering Kanji up with seaweed. Why not a towel or some of the pants the guys had 
been wearing before changing into their bathing suit? It wasn’t all that far from 
where they were standing, seemed like that was the obvious solution. Though panic 
did cause people to not really think straight, so Justin could kind of understand why 
this was the best he could think of. 


“Wait, that’s seaweed!” Kanji objected immediately. That was not going to cover his 
junk at all, it was much to b- 


Shut up, Justin was totally not comparing his junk to Kanji’s again. He was just 
saying the seaweed didn’t offer much in the ways of coverage. Yeah that’s it; no 
self-confidence issues at all. None whatsoever. Point was; seaweed wasn’t going to 
cover his junk unless he had a really small dick like- 


Shut up. 


“Oh, there they are. Senpai!” Rise called out to the group as the girls finally made it 
to shore. They were heading straight for them, much to their despair. Everyone 
started looking around frantically, save Yosuke who was still trying to thrust the 
seaweed in Kanji’s face so he would finally cover his junk up. He wasn’t taking it 
though; even Teddie was better coverage than that. Maybe he could just hide 
behind a rock somewhere though. Justin bit his lip, shaking his leg as he nervously 
tried to stimulate thought. It took a moment but he finally got something. 


“Son of a- Here quick!” Justin remarked, pulling his shirt off and tossing it over to 
Kanji. Yosuke and Yu passed Justin a slight expression of surprise as they saw what 
he had been hiding underneath his shirt. Turned out he was actually pretty scrawny. 
You could actually kind of see his rib cages. It wasn’t bad, like anorexic bad, but you 
could tell he might have been a little too thin. Probably didn’t help that he never 
exercised, so he had little to no muscle mass. Maya didn’t really react; it’s not like 
she had never seen him without a shirt before. She DID live with him after all, and 
it’s not like he always waited until he had finished throwing his shirt on before 
leaving his room. Kanji was just completely confused by that; how was his SHIRT 
going to help if he didn’t have PANTS. “Just tie at around your crotch like a 
loincloth... And then kindly burn it when you get the chance.” 


“They're coming! Just hide it!” Yosuke pleaded with Kanji, who was about to object 
to Justin’s hastily thrown together plan. Kanji scanned the expressions of everyone 
gathered around him, trying to see if this was really the best idea. No one had any 
objections. He sighed in slight defeat before dropping Teddie to the ground and 


hastily wrapping Justin’s shirt around his crotch area. Hid his junk perfectly, 
thankfully enough. And just in time as the girls finally showed up. 


“Hey guys, how’s it...” Chie started to speak as they all approached the guys. That 
is, until she noticed that Justin wasn’t wearing a shirt anymore. She just sort of 
paused for a moment, taking in the sight. She wasn’t really sure what to think about 
this, though she did try to get a good look... 


5/10. Not too bad, but certainly not going to make her swoon anytime soon. Good 
thing she loved Justin as a person and not because of his looks, because the 
scrawny, somewhat bony chest he hid underneath his shirt wasn’t exactly a deal 
sealer. At least it wasn’t hard to look at; it was just sort of average... She did have 
to wonder why she was judging him on that though; wasn’t judging people based on 
their physical appearances what had cause her so much grief in school? Nah, Justin 
might not have been hot; but he was a good person. And she loved him for that. 
That was more than enough. 


Plus he still had a pretty cute face. 


“Uh... Why are you not wearing a shirt?” Chie questioned after a moment. Justin 
raised his eyes to the sun for a moment, trying to jumpstart his train of thought. 
Who would have thought that the very thing he was starring at would be the 
answer? 


“It’s hot, we’re at the beach. | took it off. Why?” Justin remarked. Technically; up 
until a moment ago, he was the ONLY guy still wearing a shirt. So it shouldn’t have 
come as a Surprise to her. She shrugged slightly; that seemed like a fair enough 
excuse... Until she noticed the sleeves coming back down the back of Kanji’s 
bathing suit. That just brought up even more questions... And a whole lot of anger. 
She swapped her gaze over to Kanji’s swimsuit for only a moment, then back to 
Justin, a deep glare on his face. 


“Uh huh; and why is Kanji wearing your shirt around his crotch.” Oh shit; this was 
not happening! The guys (and Maya) all exchanged panicked looks, trying to figure 
out what was going on. Justin rubbed the back of his neck nervously for a moment, 
trying to think of an excuse. And then it dawned upon him. He quickly turned his 
attention over to Kanji, a glare on his face. 


“You're doing what? Why are you- Ugh!” Justin shuttered a little bit. “Who the fuck 
told you could wrap my shirt around your junk!? That’s disgusting!” Justin tried to 
put on a show for the audience, give everyone the impression that he was just 
finding out about this for the first time. It seemed to be working, too. Kanji was 
about to open his mouth to give Justin shit back for shouting at him when he was 
only doing what he was told, but then Justin gave him that ‘shut up and play along’ 
motion with his head. 


“W-Wait, this is your shirt!? Shit, man; | thought | grabbed a towel!” Kanji remarked. 
That was... a bit of a far stretch. The girls all passed each other a suspicious glance 
before turning their attention back to Kanji. They were finding that hard to believe; 
but they couldn’t think of any other explanation. Unless he lost his swim trunks or 
something, but come on. What were the odds of THAT happening? “Here, you can 
have it-“ 


“Dude, | don’t want it back after it’s being wrapped around your dick! Jesus man; 
think before you act.” Justin countered. Kanji hung his head in fake shame, 
pretending to be embarrassed by the ‘confusion.’ The girls passed each other a 
funny glance before looking back at Kanji. 


“Oooookay then... We’re uh... We’ll just be going now.” Chie remarked, eyebrow 
raised in confusion, before they all turned about to go back to what they were 
doing. “What was all that about?” Chie questioned Yukiko. Everyone in the shoreline 
party sighed with relief as the girls marched away. Although it came at the cost of 
Justin’s shirt, it was a crisis they had just averted. They won a bitter battle. 


“Oh thank god...” Yosuke sighed aloud, head leaning back as he sighed into the sky 
above him. Justin stood there, still shirtless and feeling very awkward as the breeze 
blew against his back. Despite how hot it was out there, he couldn’t help but feel a 
shiver creep down his spine. He just felt kind of dirty standing there in the half- 
nude. Probably didn’t help that Chie kind of gave him a strange look when she saw 
him shirtless. He knew he wasn’t exactly the most physically attractive guy out 
there; but boy did that do a number to his self-esteem. It was quiet for a moment as 
Justin stood there, arms wrapped around himself as he tried to cover up the best he 
could. 


“So... | just realized | have to skate back home like this.” Justin remarked with 
disappointment. Now the whole world could just stare at him as he went by in the 
buff. Faith was a cruel mistress sometimes. 


“Huh? You can just have this back you kno-“ 
“I’m serious about you burning that.” 


“| know you are. 


